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want to lose my linen or three fine suits of clothes which
were at my tailor's, still I had no time for shillyshallying. I
asked Jarbe if he would rather I should make him a present
of twenty guineas and dismiss him there and then from my
service, or if he would prefer to remain with me and join
me somewhere or other a week later.
£I would rather remain in your service,' he said, 'and
join you wherever you may be. When do you leave?3
'In an hour, but my life depends on your silence.'
cWhy do you not take rne with you ?'
'Because I want you to bring my linen and my clothes.
I will give you the money for your livery.5
CI do not need it; you can repay what I spend when I
jcin you.' Saying this, he went out of the room, and re-
turned with sixty guineas in a bag.
cTake this, sir, please, I have credit here, and can get as
much again if I need it,'
'Thank you, thank you, my friend, but I do not need it,
though I shall never forget your devotion/
I paid up a week's rent in lieu of notice, said good-bye
to Jarbe, and went ofiF with Daturi, a godson of mine who
had claimed acquaintance. I am not sure he wasn't my son.
I had lent him money when I had it to lend. I was so ill
that we were obliged to stop all night at Rochester. I was in
a. high fever and almost delirious, and owed my. life to
Daturi's kind care. On his own authority, he sent for a
surgeon and had me bled, which I am convinced saved me
from apoplexy. We arrived at Dover early next morning,
and had only half an hour in that town, as the packet was
sailing at once. We got to Calais in six hours, and I went to
the cBras d'Or,' and straight to bed. I was now so ill that my
life was in danger; on the third day I was at death's door. I
was bled a second, a third, and a fourth time, after which I
fell into a stuporr from which I did not revive .for over
twenty-four hours. It was fifteen days before I could leave
my bed.
I was terribly weak, and very sad and downcast,

